'j, 8 lantern to his name, {8 holding the screen up to nature, and occasfonally
/ turning e trick that goes nature one better.
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“tlous remarks to the audicn

I
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By Charle

A long tram
woman with a &

appeal of the m

pleture shows !
town to the othe

ke the moving picture as their cue t

dn action take all they can get for five or ten centg, and then come back for

Te next day,
They like to see a story.
That's the explanation—thanks ¢

{head. They feed upon mechanical fic
satlonal melodrama, with the villeln doing his worst in a plug hat, {5 an old

story to them. They know it by he:
used to take a back seat until the la
pictures, Only one remains to tell t
hattan, and it was obliged to get dos

could compete with its noiseless rivals.

show had a double advantage—lower |
it went further and produced *'talk:
feature has been done away with, aud
in peace and not Le disturbed by the
they want is action, Their attitude ¢
leave something to the fmagination 1
point of view,

In New York ncarly every n
has spread througliout the o
noving picture honor. Her
man, “picture fiends,”
against “repeaters,” are an outgrowth
Sunday exhibitions at whi

eighb

ntry,

who Keep a reci

accordance with the stupid law, Is oft:

ten!”  They insist upon
must get “a move on"
to see a story with plenty of action |
tastes and pictures

getting ac

Bowery (Warnts Bank Robberies

But here and there, of cour Indl-
vidual taste asserts itselt. The proprie-
tor of a little hall on the Bowery con-
fessed that while his clientcle showed
® due appreclation of comedy and
tragedy, they had from time to time

r bank rob-

racking Is

expressed a deep yearning fo
berles. Unfortunately, safe-
not Included (n the plcture-maker's
rvepertoire, and so the regretful “man-
ager” has not been able to supply the
demand for that partieular form of

art. However, Lis audience mude the
best of things on a4 recent alfterno
and seemed rather pleased with “A
Corsican Revenge.”

The Corsican who caused all the
trouble by killing a fellow tisherman
and then got knifed by his victim's
wife, a husky lady with a fine stroke,
Jooked like Caruso in “Cavaileria [us-
ticana."” According to the Lospitable

custom of the country, =he wus obliged
to entertaln her husband's sl
he sought refuge In her Lowe, Lut once
she ot him outside she made short
wo Kk of him. The lively le tragedy
was worked out with neatpess and de-
spatch, Flve or six Chinamen  who
could qualify as Broadway frst-night-
ers without putting on bolled  shirts
\ntched “A Corsican Levepge” with-
out the slightest change o expression
n fact, the audience made no sign un

er when

ul two energetic gentle vere flashed
upon the scene and begen K ng ea
other In the stomaci I'his ) con
edy was recelved “llh roars of laugh
ter, The drummer cmpha d eac!

kick V\llh a thump, and the “p
came dofin hard on the plaio
edy’” won the decisicn

A placard on the wall warned the

visitor to “Beware of Pleknockois™ An-
other made this volite request Gon-
tlemen Wil Plea f‘.~ frain from Using
Profane Language.' The gentlemen did
Hecordion Breaibis nm i,

In front of another tempie of art
ncross the street was the sign Post-

tively No I List During This E
‘gagement.'” You bad to have o nickel
to get Inside. Down in front cat a How

ery artist with an ac
drawing its breath with great o TN
During the ovcrture he addrossed race-

*“Hey, there!" velled on
“Cut out that comedy und give us some
musle.”

“Anyt'ing doin'?"
former, holding cut his hat. “Come
now,” he urged, “t'row in a Litle sum-
t'in’ ter de dear ones wot are dead and
gone."

““'Ferget 1t!" yelled the unsympathetie
mob,

“The Gallant (}uardsm:\n" presently
drew attention from the accordion ar-
tist. At the first appearance of a Span-
{ah soldler on the screen the accordion
began wheezing "Die Wacht am Rheln.”
When the guardgman rescued a dancing
girl trom the embraces of a low-browed
citizen the tune changed to “Marching
Through Georgla." A dash of "Trova-
tore'’ cheered the guardsman on his way.
“he low-browed citizen walted behind
a wall and killed the first soldier that
came along. But he got the wrong
man, and the hero was about to be
shot when the barefooted dancing girl
ran to the rescue and explalned the
sltuation In a few hand-made gestures. |

The audlence followed ths story with
intense Interest, and only the accordion
was heard until a plcture showing a
young man who was carried oY In a
wardrobe appealed to the Bowery sense
of humor, The hero of thls adventure
found himself In the bedroom of a loy- |
+\ng couple, who finally accepted his
explanation and then had him sit down
to supper with them.

French but Ghaste.

All of the plctures scen on the lower |
east and west sides were Irench but
‘chaste. Nothing more shocking than a
murder occurred in any of them.

At a place in Grand street “The Peas-

{ the crowd

Inquired the per-
on,

|

m’nW‘mm“mmndvm

Ll TN T r . - . <

This City Has Over 500
Moving Pictate Shows;
Do YOU Know WHY

LIKE to see a story.”
child clutching L

How wide this appeal has become may be judged !
from the fact t:

¢, accordirg
h only “edt

to win success,

are much the same

- ki v, |
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.S‘ome of the Things to Be Seen in Moving Picture Shotos
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s Darnton.

p had led to a short answer, And the
hawl about her head and a wide-eyed
er hand was probably right about the
oving picture.

1t there are more than 500 moving
u New York. l-‘rum one end of the
r the"manager," with little more than
Although vaudeville audiences
2 move toward home, true lovers of «.=%

0 the woman with 4 shawl over he:r
tion,  They read as they look. Sen-
ot And so, theatres in which virtue
st act have felt the power of moving
1e blood-aud-t tale in all Man-
‘noto fworkingmen's prices” before it
From the start the moving pleture
irices and a daily change of bill. Then
ng pictures,” but {n most cases this
ences o take their *‘plays”

man behind the megaphon What
oes to show is always well to
* 4 ostory from their own

thunder

preferring t

that it

hey like to s

orhood has [ts “show," and the crazo
antil no town s too small to do the T—-—- T\JMh
4 1 ¢ Qi “
o the word of a4 Sixth avenue show- \\‘E* -~ \\_ /// / "\ \1\‘
ord of what they have seen and protest 7 > A
I N\

of the craze.  Thelr critlcism of the
pictures may be shown, in 0000000
noexpressed in the simple term “Rot- "1° L L0000 OB 0000 SIORSL0ED ¢

lonal”

1
UCdl

ion for their money, The pictures : ‘Nr / ::
Af'ﬂ'r‘uns of tha picture-drama want  (z rSo ro n Otter S §
ot From the Bowery to the Bronx 5 B I Q;
tl ' BHL AL went wall until the peas- | gl eauty eS Sons :‘
fweetheart promised to meet a | @ y
Yoartdved  sallor “down by the 8
yond." ' { J
!‘.'1‘ Hiz 1 t;- to her was revealed | pl'epafed ESPCCIa”y for 1he EV lng ‘\jorld ,)
0% the screen, But the feal | .
T i Sl M /0 0000 C0C o000 0000 3000600 C 00 S0B 0000000

«nd when the girl |
¢ sneaked up behind her !

me along he

and. threw hep 1 {in breadth.

It |s here that my feminine

into the pe y
evitable genda Yl“: lli' kpnd; Th]" ';’1‘ TH[RD LE‘SSON‘ | reader will experience difficulty, for no
tabie gendarme st arrested the ) s %

sallor, of course, but after a long chase 4 h€ Directoire Foot and lts Long, | Bart, ‘:;a:‘h:x e""r“’,;t I more difMcult to
\ Habbed ‘“‘lv““‘_“-" peasant, Slender Lines. | stift rotary massage consclentiously
dai ' he pictires showed gen- done for ten or fifteen minutes each
e L ursult of somebody, The morning and evening will do much to
privipal figure was usually obliged to By Mrs. Brown Potter. take off unnecessary flesh from the
e Aqlr'x.lf: IRt benss was kept up OW that we have discussed the Di- ! foot.

il the apture of the fugitive, The rectolre hands and figure, we will| A dally bath in very hot water which
Story™ was kept on the jump, sprinaled with vo-

In “} R Ly turn to the third feature which | has been pienteously
n e Magle Boots” a happy tnal- has been changed | rax will also Lelp in reducing the foot's

vidual was seen eluding his pursuers by by the Directoire/ size and I8 at the same time soothing in
walking on  water, telegraph wires— styles. It is the|efiect.
wherever his fancy led him, His won- Directolre foot,| A thorough manicure should be given

derful l

goots defied the French and all for the Influénce the foot bi-weekly, for no foot can be

other laws. Hut down in Grand street of the long, slen- Ihepl in good condltion \\ltl(lout it. -
it was the se ) ! 1f, however, a woman's foot is of the
o :1. vlous pictures that gripped der lines “hlr'h broad and short type She wiust resign
e ORARQTS: v are now all the| herself to fate, for unless she is willing
“Dremma,” answered one “manager" rage Is felt even' to have a few inches amputated from

that part she can never acquire the Di-

when asked what appesled to his patrons in my lady's pedll] rectoire foot.

most of all. Aud a woman whom he extremitics.

descrived as‘one of hly best customers | Becauss 'k“’“. )
sald: “Ilike to sec a story. The funny | at present are 4 !
pictures—tiey are funny, yes, but.yo, S et an e Butterily Hair Bow. !

con't remenber t!w!n‘
ber what | see,
—Iit goes

I like to remem- tle fulness as pos-
You don't forget u story  sible around heols as well as kip, the
fuot can no longer conceal itself be-!
eneath voluminous draperies, and
beanty or lack of it is brought into the
limelight.  Therefore, to continue the
line of harmony from top to toe, one
must acquire the Directoire foot as well
as the Directoire hands and form.
Fortupately for the average woman It
s not difficuit to do this, |
The Directoire foot s long, slender
and narrow, and {ts beauty of line lles

HEN you want to give a little |
‘x; girl something to delight her
birthday heart, paint her a
halr bow. A very good quality of
taffeta ribbon, six inches wide, white
or the very lightest blue or pink—
but the artist will have more cholce
of colors if the ribbon be white,
Tle the ribbon, in Imagination, into
a perky bow, and plan to place your
butterfly on one of the loops—a very
much more attractive scheme than a
buttetfly on each end. If you are a

home with you."

Cake Chem Seriously,

I'his seric
was ap)

streel,

us Interest In story-pletures
arent in other halls along Grand

but a desire to be cheerful un-
der all clrcunistances was suggested by
this announcement over the door ot one
* of Lammermoor—a
Scotland.” |
street

a Mulberry

“theatre," con-
ducted under Itallun ausplees, the sic. chiefly In the cut of the shoe. When | very careful artist, first try the
: were similar to those in Grang | Purchasing slipper or boot the woman | paints on a snip of the ribbon, ilave

cet. A coal stove filled the place Who wants to be strictly up to date | your butterfly of the daintlest, light.
With 7as but no one scemed to notice | £10uld remember that length of line Is | est colors possible, A atencilled « e,
it Another ltallan place In Wes: | the latest fad, and though the pointed | if you have got the stencil habit,
iston street sported this sign: toe adds an Inch or two to the size of | will be parfectly possible on taffeta,

Sl Ca- | a foot it algo brings with it the desired § and will admit of twu, or even three,
ATUS0 | 1y vectotre shape. | | delicate colors,

among those present on the p
. it what is added In length Is cut oft! »
Tlie name, apparently, was | But wia{ |5 added in s - — I

o Moving
wasn't

sareen,

Pictures."”

g}%—-
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By Helen Rowland.

'WE Just read a dreadful thing!"
“I exclatmed the Widow, lifting her
she strolled
the Bach-
Riverside

daintily as
hesida
cior up

skirts

Wi ey
"

/7 /1,

\\ \\'q

Drive, " bid you
Know there were
FORTY-S8IX
wuys of getting
married  in New
York City?"
“No?" The
Bachelor looked
really frightened,
“And only ONE
wity  out of It!”
he added, with a

” - ——
THE MAGIC BOOTE T ===

Uil 5B B

|

My “Cycle of Readings.’
Ly Count Tolstoy.

~~~~Translated by Herman Bernstein, -~~~
(Copyriguled Uy e ' \ulipany, the New

L AL LT I BRIV
York World, 1w,
(Copyrighied by Herman Hernstein )

The ftalicized paragraphs are Count Tolstoy's orig
inal comments ou the subject,

]

v N ——

Divine Love.
L(/H‘) Jor your Ego of the flesh is a perversion of

JAN.
16.

love for Gud, To love within yowrself Him who

ulone is within all of us is to love God,

B A A AAA AL AN AARATS

ASTER, which is the great commaudment inehe
law? Jesus said unto him, Thou shalt love tae
Lord thy God with all thy heart, an with all
thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and great commandment,
And the second is like unto it, Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On
these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.
—St. Matthew,

xxil, 56-40.

LL people ltce not by what they themselves think, but by the love that
A 18 within the people.

It is as though God did not wish that people should live sepa.
rately, and tucrefore did nol reveal te them what is necessary to each ono,
but He wished that all should live harmoniously, and therefore rcu.ale'l
what is necessary for all of them,

People think that they live by their care for their vwn welfare, but they
‘live by love alone, He who is in love 18 in God and God is in him, fgr God
is love.

HOPLE live by love; love for self is the beginning of death;
God and other people is the beginning of life,

<

lave for

I a man cannot forgive his brother, he does not love him, Real love is
1 endless, dnd there is no end to the offenses which it would forgive, if
1t is real love,

OVE is not the fundamental origin of our life. Love is the eflect, not

L the cause. The cause of love is the consciqusness within yourself of

the divine spirttual origin, ¢ and pro-
duces love,

This consciousness reouires !

0 love only the person that is agreeable to us docs not wiean to
does not mean to love at all.

love God,

-~

EAL love {is altained by eflort. Remember that he whom you love
loves himself even as you love yourself, and you will understand how
it is necessary for you to act toward him.

i Widow,
marringe
Lquestlon

Ptor a dlivoree
questions they

sigh.

“Yes."
shook her head sadly,
the record time In which It can ba done
s minute and a half!”

“And the record time In which It can
be undone Is a yesar and a half!"

“Or a listime and a half!" added the

WELEN RONLAND

The

Widow

|
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WIDOW
Says Anybody Can Get Married,
Bat Di'borce 15 a Disz‘inclz'on.

Jolned the Widow, "and anybedy whe
Is foollsh enough to go into it deserviw
It! But It does seem funny,” she adde
ed, with a guigle. that the only peo-
ple who, we can be sure, ara absolutely
respectable are those who huve secured
a Uive

pos,

“What?' The Bachelor turned and
stared at her,
“Well,”  she  explained, plaintively,

“THEY'VIS PROVED thelr respecta-

| bility, They've had thelr pasts dragged
out and inspected and stamped with
legal approval, but any old burglar or

“And |

Widow, bitterly.  “And yet, when a |
man and woman get marrlod they al-
Cads appoar to think they have done

mething
and''——
Well," broke
ingly, "“it Is
clever of the

upusually noble and clovep
In the Bachelor sooth-
noble of the man, and-
wornan, fsn't it?"

“What!" The Widow took her muft
down from Yer chin and stared at the
Hachelor susplelously,

“I mean noble of the
and"——

“Stupld  of both of
the Widow abruptly,
get married,” she wentonsarcastically,
“but you've got to prove that you're
sultably qualitied and perfectly proper
and able to pay alimony before you can
get a divoree,”

“Wheeew!" exclalmed the Bachelor,
“Do you mean to imply that the path
to matrimony s the broad and danger
ous way and the path to divorce 13 the
straight and narrow"' ——

Y'Oh, not exactly,"” Interrupted

woman and-
them,"” finished
“Anybody can

the

Heense
they ask
You are twenty-one,
have to prove that;

the only Important
Is whether or not
and you don't even
but when you apply
decree, just look at the
ask!" and the Widow
shuddered,

“Yes," agreed the Bachelor. “They
want to know what time you come home
nights and how you spend your money
and whom you take to luncheon'——

shoplifter, or street peddler, r beggar

The Widow stared suspiciously.

A man doesn't have
to prove that he's able to support a
wife In order to get one, but he has to
prove that he's able to pay her alimony
In order to get rid of one.”
"“That's so!" cried the Bachelor,

can get marrled

“Di-

'vorce |8 a sure sign of ready money.

“Ibut when you apply for a

|

You can marry and llve together on $§6
a week, but {t takes a big lawyer's [ee
and’a solld Income to live apart. Matrl-

| mony Is cheap beside alimony:"”

“And that,” declared the Widow, 'Ms
why divorce s getting to be a mark of

| soclal distinctlon and matrimony 1s go-
| ing out of fashion,

It's—it's almost bad
form—like the fur hats at $1.98, and the
gllt handbags and the sheath gowns
on Fourteenth street, lsn't 1t?"”

"It does scera to have lost caste," ad-

“And what your mald thinks of you, | mitted the Bachelor,

“And yet,"” sighed the Widow, ‘“the
clergymen all over the country are mak-

(ing it easler and cheaper and crying for

more stringent dlvorce laws."

“Maybe they're in with the trusts,
suggested the Bachelor, “and want to
confine all the little luxuries like di-
vorce and alimony to the Four Hundred
and the millionalres,”

“Not at all,” retorted the Wldow,
“They have a better reason than that
for wantiig to lure us into matrimony
and keep us there ‘for all elernity!' "

“What?''

“They belleve In BETERNAL PUNISH-
MENT!" announced the Widow, calmly,

““And they know we deserve It
groaned the Bachelor, ""and they want
us to get It right liere on earth!”

“But we won't, will we?’ demanded

| the Widow, glancing up definitely with

a one-corneted smile under her tip-tiited

[ hat.

“NOT IF I KNOW=-not unless you say
80, agreed the Bachelor, cheerfully,
————————————

“Anybody can get married.”

and how you get along with your
Co0K'"~ =

“And whether you take your whiskey
stralght or with soda, and if you wear
each other's collars''——

“And what brand of powder you use, |

and how many times you've flirted"-—
“And how you pay your tallor, and

' how many times you've been in jall, and

—oh, well, of course, they do!" finished
the Bachelor with sudden convioction.
“Divorce I8 a boon—a privilege—and
they

“And marriag-s 18 a punishment," re-

want to find out whether or not |
you deserve t.,"
|

[P
|

Nothing Serious.

HE MOTHER-KItty, did you
T get those eggs I sent you
after?

The Little Girl (handing back the
coin)—=No, mamma. The man said
I'd have to take a whole one; he
wouldn't cut an e€zg In two for no-
body,—~Baltimore Amerlcan,

. . .

Her—The man I marry must have
a family back of him.

Him—Be mine! I have a mother,
three girls and & little boy.—Cleve-

land Leader,
.

ely a delicate tribute to the Metro-|
in's sobbing tenor,

i eo@OOO@@N@&?M\‘ SOOOROR SO SOR RO RN IONONOSOSORORCROR0) W%\&&N‘-&M 200
Bessie Wynn's name was prominently |

displiayed in front of an Imposing thea. |

tie in Fourteenth street.  But Bessle | :

was there only In volce and plcture, '\ e a’ r r 1 e r

You could recognize her picture but her

volco had 10 be taken for granted. | gOEEEBOEEEEIIODEIDIBODDIDE HEDSODODODPEIGDIIDIIIODD -e-:@e'

When they canned Bessie's volce they Bros.
evidently fnll..ul 1o screw down the 114, | ‘ Toovrienss (909, by AT @ '

and €0 it hud, soured and curdle - mother's glory in her forbears, the ex-

1.»1 its flavor, Riscisnd ! SYJ\;’P?)I:Q U;“P‘fjff?:}imcb“g‘u‘ngﬁg pression of which he had learned to re-
oan o

Wild filled up on oats ! Yukon, has an Indian wite, Allu one  press, Inasmuch as it was a Dixie-land

Horse"
beautiful dauhter, Necia, The kirl had Justi onoait and had been misunderstood
at the Manhattan Thealr rel- onl A& mission scaool. eut, X
e @ and devel- | returned home r faily 1o when he went North to the Academy.

felean and honest pride of birth, llke his |

The

der,
oped from a weak, skinny nag Into a | Burrell, local military commancor,
5 bher. _ She reciprocates hls aff .
fat and fearful animal ellml Kicked i Uon " Fhieon Doret, dales youok Frenoh In some this would have secmed bigoted

and feminine, this Immoderate admira-

partner, secretly loves Necla. urr;ll lunu
tion for his own blood, this exaggerated

horror that Necla Is a hait
wl(]; Runailon, & auyt rado, whom Burrdl

everything to pleces,

It was the * ‘blg |
laugh,"”

8 | H\&p:‘ffly‘l"g“g“‘ °p‘,§l;‘“"‘}2::}" ..’b'.""“' appreciation of his famlily honor, but in
hdl‘icm URQS tO l:dllgh. f:: med Stark. ".Qo Creek Lee,’! " Mrﬂ'"; this Southern youth it was merely the
| finds gold some miles from ¥ sinbe unconscious commendation of an upright

who start thither with
hecla tells Burrell the
him to go there with

Dut here as elsewhers serfous ple-
tures, with now and then a shooting or

| tells Gals and Poleon,
Lee to stake chl-m
| gecret snd perlun 28

manliness for an upright code. When he

stabhing incident o b shory cut, hoping to arriva on the had finished the girl remarked, with
Hidnd dent for excitement, out- | her by & Shors £ubs BOPICH tine 0 Btgke OUt ot approval:
numbered the comic subjects, Harlem prior claima. Meantima fu f. (I)OOI : 10 PP 3

) d Runnfon start for the “‘strike’ . .

showed lnepp.n.nos( fondness for funny Séﬂﬁc:"mm. Burrell and Necla camp ou What a fine you are. Those peo-

pictures. The Bronx appeared to ba‘dunnl their journey.  Sitiing heside the (ple of yours have all been good men

camp fire he tells of hiy Bomhorn family.

more serfous minded, and women, haven't they?"’

Some cf the places open thelr doors “Most of them,” he admlitted, "and
as early as O in the morning and keep CHAPTER VI [I think the reason Is that we've been
golng until after 11 at night. The shows | Continued.) | eoldiers, The army discipline {8 good
are continuous, and so are the privi- ki ' ! 'fur a man, It narrows a fellow, 1 sup-
leges that o with a ticket. Only the | The Burrell Code. pose, but It keeps him straight."
pictures are compelled to move, | ' Then he began to laugh sllently,

. e —

E told her household tales lhalk
H were prized llke pleces of Burrell| “what is 1t?" she said, curlously,
plate, helrlooms of sentiment tha!: “Oh, nothing! I was just wondering
mark the h(:::O; 0:‘ high- blOOdehh‘:“"'i | what my strait-laced ancestors would
following which there was much to re-|gay {f they could see me now.”
count of the Meades, from the admiral | rwmg do you mean?' the girl
who fought as a boy in the Bay of ggked, In open-eyed wonderment.
Tripoli down to the cousin who was &l | .; 4., care” he went on, un-
Annapolls; the while his )istener hung ! | heeding. her questlon. “Thoy did
upon his words hungrily, her mind so | worse things In their time, from what
| quick In pursult of his that It spurred || o\ i1g Jeaned forward to draw
him unconsclously, her great dark eyes f ner to him.
halt closed In silent laughter or wide | -
with wonder, and In them always the ‘Worse thll.nn. But we are dolng
Little Miss Beecher promptly replied; | warmth of the leaping Arelight blended “°"M,'?,; b‘d,' "m. ‘\ec':' "°l_‘“""",,m"’
“Yes; the Ten Comandments.” with the trust of & new-born virginal|Of. 'There's no wrong In loving.
“Well do you know who wrote them?” | love. ‘Of course not,” he assured her. l
The child, looking much disgusted, |. Without reallzing it, the young man| “I am proud of it,"” she declared. "It |
answered: dritted further than he had Intended,
Aunt Harriet di4, I

Quite Natural,

N one occaslon a grandniece of
Mrs, Harriet Beecher Stowe he-
came very angry at one of her

littie playmaltes, and stamping her foot,
enld: T hate you, and I don't want
anything more to do with you, nor your
| man servant, nor your mald servant,
nor Your ox, nor your ass.'”

Her mother, hearing the outburst,
sternly reproved her offapring, asking her
if she knew what she was saying.

“Goodness, yes! and furither than he had ever allowed

that has ever come into my life Why,
Bimaeit to @0 befors, for (o him was a

lmu’t_&d‘u‘slm&bm
’

-

is the finest thing, the greatest thing | and yet I feel so safe

ON0)

-

PHODDBDIDIE

'i.\ove“zllnd (lOld Huntlng

ft to the stars and cry it out to the vague dlscomfort, and realized dimly «
whole world. Don't you?" that for hours now he had been smoth-
“I hardly think we'd better adver- ering with words and caresses a some-
tise,” he sald, dryly. thing that had striven with him to be
“Why not?" heard, a something that instead of dying
“Well, I shouldn't care to publish grew stronger the more utterly thils in-
the tale of this excursion of ours, nocent mald ylelded to him, It was as
would you?” it he had ridden Impulse with rough
“I don't see any reason against it. spurs in a flerce desire to distance cer-
I have often taken trips with Poleon, tain volces, and in the first mad gallop
and been gone with him for days and had lost them, but now far back heard
days at a time." (they calling agaln more strongly every
“But you were not a woman then,” moment. A man's honor, It old, may
he said, softly. travel feebly, but itg pursult {8 persist-
“No, not until to-day, that's true, €nt. It was the talk about his people
Dear, dear! How I did grow all of a that had raised this uneasiness and in.
sudden! And yet I'm Jjust the same declsion, he thought. Why had he ever
as 1 was yesterday, and I'll always be Started It?
the same, just a wild little. Please' “The

marvellous part of it all,” con-

don't ever let me be a blg tame. I tinued the girl, “ls that it will never
don't want to be commonplace and end, 1 know 1 shall love you always.
ordinary, I want to be natural—and Do you suppose 1 am really difierent
good.” from other girls?"

is difterent to-night-—-the
red, Impat!
1. but suddenly
in my own eyes."

blg handicap,’
heip o over
sier.

“You couldn't be llke other women,” } “Every
he declared, and there was more lcn-tu‘\' 1]
derness than hunger in his tone now, as | "I thought I knew my
she looked up at him trustingly from |
the shelter of his arms, "It would spoil
you to grow up.”

“It !s 80 good to be alive and to Jove | I Want to be Lke your &
you like this!" she continued, dreamlily, | He rose and plled more wool on the
staring Into the fire. *'I seem to have | fire. What possessed the gzirl? It was
come out of a gloomy house Intu the as If she knew each cunning Joint of
glory of & warm spring day, for my |hls armor, as If she had her
eyes are blinded and I can’t gee half the  perll and had set avout the awakening
beautifuls I want to, there are 30 many | of his conscience, deliberately and with
about me." a cautlous wisdom beyond VEATS,

“Those are my arms,” Interjected the | \Well, she had nd he swore to
| soldler lightly In an effort to ward oft A!lllil!“. Then lie melted at the sight of !
her growing seriousness, her. crouched there against the snhad-

“T've never been afraid of anything, | ows, following Lis every movement with
tnslde them. | her eoul In her eyes, the tenderest trace
Jan't 1t queer?” of a amile upon her llps. He vowed he

The young man became consclous of a'was a reprobate to wrong her so; It

world,” ha dec ently.
l sfem strange
had a
“but you must

i've she sald,

me SHITI I

realized

her

lone It—a
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was her white soul and her woman's
love that spoke.

When she beheld him gazing at her
she tllted her head sldewise daintily,
like a little bird

*Oh, my! What a fierce you are all
at once!’

Her smile flashed up as if {llum-
ined by the leaping blaze, and he
crossed quickly, kneeling beside, her

“Dear, wonderful girl,” he said, "It
is golng to be my heart's work to
see that you never change and that

you remaln just as yvou are. You can't
understand what this means to me,
for I, too, was blinded, but the dark-
the night has restored my
Now must go to sleep,

ness of
viston.
the
going early.”

He plled up a
couch of springy
foned her a pillow ou
smaller oneg, around wiilch he wrapped
hisknakl coat; thenhe removed her high-
laced boots, and, taking ber tiny feet, one
in the palm of eltier hand, bowed his
head over them and Kissed them with
a sense of her graclous purity and his
own unworthiness, He spread one of
the big gray blankets over her, and
tucked her In, while she sighed in de-
lighttul languor, looking up at kLl
all the tims.

It sit hers Dbeside you for a
while,” he said. "I want to smoke
a bit”

She stole a sllm, brown han
beneath the cover and snugsgied il Ii
his, and he leaned forward, cloging her
Iids down with his lps  Her
weariness was manifest, for she fall
asleep almapt Instantly, her fingers
twined about his In a childlike grip.

you

great, sweet-scented
boughs, and fash-
of a bundle of

utter

1 out from |

| the night seemed to mock him.
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At times a great desire to feel her In
his arms, to have her on his breast,
surged over him, for he had lived long
apart from women, and the folitude of
He was

| & strong man, and in his veins ran the

|

x\l;‘.\«ury

!

hours are short and we must be |
honor and courage,

blood of wayward forbears who were
wont to possess that which they con-
quered in the lists of love, mingled with
which was the blood of spirited South-
ern women who had on occasion loved
not  wisely, according to Kentucky
rumor, but only too well

Nevertheless, they were honest men
and women, It over-sentimental, and
bad transmitted to him a heritage ot
and a Ligh sense of honor and
cournge, Strange to say, this little,
simple halfbreed girl had revived this
even when he tried

{wiwae siunpornly to smother it. If only
her luve was liKke her blood, he might
have had no scruples, or If her blood
wers as pure as her love—even then it
wo . be easler; but, as It was, he must
g er up to-night, and for all Ume.
Pie ¢ had placed A& barrler between

roand more insurmountable

time with the
playing about him,

s e
it | v long

$ m @ s desires locked In
A grim struggle, idering ©f the hold
foresi el had gained upon him,
ing w It was that she had
1 i nheart and head and
s utter posseasion of him. It
would be no easy task to shut her out
|
« mind and put her away from him.
“ And she * * *17
Yo gently vu hidraw his fingers from
r. r ETasp. and, seeking the other side
) w ck p, covered blimself over
W m”u- {sturbing her and fell asieep,

(To Be Continued.)



